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THE SCARLET RUNNER
,Twelve Episodes from the "Automobile Romance by C. N. and A. M(. Williamson, Produced in Motion Pictures by the Vitagraph Company,

with Earle Williams as Star, and a Separate Cast for Each Episode.
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''The Car
CHAPTER
The Car and His Majesty.
VAS such an unusually beautiful

ITand striking car that , everyone
lookod at It. then, turned to look
again.

Tills was n hat Christopher Trtaco had
counted' upon.

"Good old Scarlet Itunnefl" he said
ho drove. "Good old glrj. you'ro

maklnc your Imorcsslon."
,, Slowly the red car moved up Ilcaent
street as far as Oxford Circus, where
It turned to roll back, llko scmo croat,
splendid beast pacing the length of a
vast cage.

It was past 7 o'clock; but thn sky
was a blue and silver mosaic of tara,
and electric globes pulsed with white
lights that struck and rfllntcd on tho
rlgh scarlet panels of tho auiomoone.

The army of workers pouring homo
from shop and factory, the' army of
ploasuro seekers pouring Into restaurant
and theater, all looked ot the car,
straining their eyes to make out the
crest-g-old and dark bluo I'alntcd on
scarlet: and thoso among the crowds
who were women looked also at Chris-

topher pace.
He drovo nlnno, but ho was droned

like a gentlemun,- - not In the gloried
livery of a chauffeur. Ho was a thin,
dark, eagle-face- d young man. with an
air of breeding not contradicted by
his evident Ills
mouth clean-shave- n gavo him strength
of character, and his eyes a sense of
humor and high daring.

Tho electric globus lit his face" with
the fierce intensity of theater foot
lights, revealing In It not one mean
line. But It was not only tho good
looks of tho driver that attracted at-

tention; It was his extraordinary be-

havior.
He sharply scanned each passerby as

It searching tho crowd for Boms lost
friend, and whenever he caught tho
eye of n well-drcsre- d man who might,
from his nppeiirance. have a good bank
account and a corrcspondlnKly good
position In Hoclety, up went the gloved

hand of tho motor-driv- er In evident
Invitation. At thu same time he smiled
and slightly lifted hie eyobrowc, so

that his whole faco seemed to usk a
4 ouestlonw . w.i

No one rosponded to his agreeable
signals.' and ho arrived at the corner
of Charles street without stopping
once.

In this quiet thoroughfare of respec-

table hotelH niul better-clas- s lodging
houses was drawn up an automobile,
handsomo enough to rival the red
car. It was dark green in color, and
It stood sclent uud sad before a dis
creet-lookin- g doorway silent oe
causo the motoi had censed to throb;
nail because, apparently, there was
Home iimliirii reason for Its silence.

Aq im ulnwcil down to Dass the green
car, tho discreet door opened and a
gentleman enme out on the pave-
ment.

Ho was dressed as an Kngllsn
gentleman should be when ho is go-

ing to dinner on a winter evening In
London: but. though ho looked above
all things a gentleman, he did not
look like an English gentleman,

tlnrinr the sleek silk hat. and above
the thick, white silk handkerchief
that filled fcln the "V" of tho bluek
overcoat, was a face which an

person could hardly have
punned without a second glance.

Novur before hud the young man In
the red car beheld that faco in the
ilesh, savo once, when as n little boy!
no nau been tnncn to a grand pageant
to gaze In awe at those same clean-c- ut

features (or others exactly like
them, under a glittering Bllver hel-
met. Hut, unless he were egreglously
mistaken, ho had seen the faco In a
hundred photographs, In as many
lilui-k-und- . white drawings In illus-
trated Journals; ho had seen It carica-
tured In comic sketches, and flashed
on to white sheets by blographs at
music hulls.

Kor a moment, Christopher Race
forgot all about his car, his errandwith the enr, and tils Interest In thecur that was disabled. Dut the first
words spoken by tho gentleman with
the shining hnt and neat overcoat
reminded him forcibly of all three.

"No better success?" asked a clear
voice, In perfect Bngllsh, enriched
by a slight foreign accent.

"I am very sorry indeed, sir," apolo- -
glzedkj the chauffeur, but I haven't

able yet to make out what's thematter. Something wrong with the
carburetor or tho Ignition."

"I'm late "already." broke in thn
gentleman, visibly bolstering up hispatlenco.

It was this moment that the driver
of tho red car chose for making Ills
habitual gesture, which ho accompanied
with the usual Inviting smile and ques-
tioning lift of tho eyebrows.

Instantly the keen gaze of the man
with tho waxed moustache fixed his.
"Why do you hold up your hand?" In-
quired the clear tones, with the

accent. At the samo time the
speaker tried to mask his face In
Shadow, booking away from tho blaze
of tho two cars' actylcne lamps.

"I held up my hand because I'm ply-
ing for hire," answered Christopher
Itnce. x

"Eh7 Plying for hire with that car?
Tou are joking, I suppose." Tone andeyes expressed astonishment, perhaps
distrust. Hut the red automobile, had
come to a dead ston. and the gentleman
in the tall hat had stepped to the edge- -

or tno pavement to examine it at close
quarters, also to examine, Incidentally,
Its driver.

"Not at all." said Christopher Ilace,
"unless life Is a joke. I'm out to gain a
livelihood. I have no llccnso to live, but
I have a license to drive, If you would
core to see It."

"Hal" said tho other, "you are a re- -
markable pair, plying for hire you and
your car. May I ask It-- you aro In the
employment of some person who sends
you out on this business?"

"'I'm my own employer under Fate. I
drive my car; Fate drives me--

"Indeed? I'm Inclined to think" and
the keen" eyes flashed to the tinkering
chauffeur "that Fate Intends you to
drive me. What do you think about it?"-- I should bo delighted to think that
you aro right," returned Christopher
Usee.

"Very well," said tho other; "I will en-
cage you-f- or the evening. You can take
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and His
mo where I wish to go, and wait. If my
chauffeur can bring my car round atcr.
you can go; but In any case you shall
have the same money. What are your
charges?"

"For the entire evening, 6 guineas,
said Christopher.'

"Good; that is settled." The gentle-
man stcppoU forward, and the owner
of tho red car and the chauffeur of
the green one both sprang to open
tho door for him. But he waved them

"I shall sltwlth the driver," he an-
nounced, with tbe all' pf one accus-
tomed to quick decisions, and never
to have th'em gainsaid. ' .

"Do you know Desmond House? he
asked, when he was In his place, ana
Christopher ready to start.

JThe driver was not surprised In the
circumstances to hear the name of
mi hlatnflR nine, owned bv a man
whose Ancestors had helped to make
not onlv its history but the history
of nations. He replied quietly that
he did know Desmond House.

"Than ili-lv- mo th.rr If vnll nlease.
and as quickly a.s you can," said his
employer. ".Meantime l snan no
pleased to havo you solve the mys-
tery of yourself and your fine car.

VriliriBlUlJIIBr uuiihcu."ir I nan fAiieri in earn at lensi
the sum of five guineas before twelve
tonight, nothing could prevent mo
from losing another sum, amounting
approximately to one hundred and
sevonty-flv- e thousand pounds.

Ho Invited Christopher to go on wun
the story, and Christopher did. In a
way perfectly frank, simple, and a
lime numorous.

"The hundred and seventy-fiv- e thou
sand pounds or thereabouts are my
uncle's," said He. "Also a rather nice
house In the country, and a few other
things which I was brought up to be- -

lleve would eventually be mine. But
my uncle heard storleM about my life
vsnicn didn't please mm, and tney
were all true.

"Besides, If more were needed, I'd
refused to marry'some girl he wanted
me to take, to please him? So he sent
for me, and all my defeitful meekness
ana sweetness ot manner was 01 nv
use. He saw through me, and told
me I wus an Incorrigible young scoun- -
arei. Also, ne toia me nis pian tor
my future. It was. to cut down my
allowance from eight to one hundred
Founds a year, Just enough to keep

and housed In decency,
which. In his opinion and In mine,
when I came to think of it was more
than 1 deserved.

"I heard him through to the end. and
then proposed a substitute plan. I ad-
mitted the young scoundrel, but denied
tho Incorrigible. I said I thought that
he might give me a chance to show
that I had.n-ibackbon-

e. As proof of Its
existence I refused tho allowance, ask-
ing my uncle to kqep his money and
reserve his judgment. Said I: 'If
within a year I'm a reformed chara-
cterthat Is, If I'vo shown that I'm able
not only to make my own way In tho
world, but to make It like a gentleman

Lr-w-ill you reconsider, and not leave the
minify iiuubu iuiu wiu muiic) away iiuiii
the last representative of your name?'

" 'All right,' said he, 'It's a bargain.
But I don't believe you can do It.'

"And this," said Christopher, "is how
I'm doing It. You ore my first pay pas-
senger, barely In time."

"I am glad to be the one who brings
yuu luck," said the young man's pas
senger.

"You are at my disposal for the even-
ing. I believe," said Christopher's pas-
senger, as Scarlet Runner entered the
drive and slowed down for Its approach
to tho door. "My car may come or It
may not. In any case, I wish you to
wait." -

Ten minutes passed, mayTc. and tho
thoughts of Christopher Race had
glided from the affairs of his late pas-
senger to his own. He was wondering
when he might expect to get his dinner,
when the one thing which of alt others
he did not expect happened. Close to
Scarlet Runner appeared the figure
which a few minutes ago had been cere- -....... I... .1 .. Il.1wl.uij1 I fr. , n .1... I......... fT.l.anUDIKICU IUIU MIC IIUUBC. AIICIUIlllUIIIUUaiJ slim, soldierly form, seem
ing, taller than It was because of Its
upright bearing. There was the shin-
ing hat. shading tho clear features;
there the folded white handkerchief
and the neat overcoat.

Surprised, but hiding surprise at
sight of the guest of the evening, un-
escorted and out of doors when he
ought still to have been engaged with
his oysters, Christopher sprang from
his seat and waited orders.

"Saunders' Hotel, Charles street. Fall
Mall quick!" said the crisp voice with
tho foreign decent. But It was less
crisp thun before, and betrayed agita-
tion.

Had his passenger's lait question been
repeated, Christopher Race could not
have answered It truthfully and at the
same time decorously, for he was con-
sumed with curiosity.

One, had always heard that this cele-
brated personage was erratic and ad-
dicted to making decisions on Impulse:
but his latest caprice bade fair. It
seemed, to break the record. A Royal
gentleman Is asked to a friendly dinner;
he accepts, goes, and before he has had
five mlnuten at his host's table out he
pops, unattended, nervous In manner.
sccniea. to DrcaK the record. A royal
and demands to be taken promptly back
whence he came!

However, Christopher drove on, In a
reflective mood and at a pace to suit It,
until he had reached Charles street.
Thero, at the door which had given him
his fare and his adventure, ho stopped.

"Go In and Inquire If Lord Thanet and
Lady Ivy do Lisle have come," the for-
eign volco directed brusquely.

Christopher's face made no comment
on these Instructions, but that was be-
cause he had the habits of a man of the
world. Within, he was excited and curi-
ous, for tho Carl of Thanet and his
daughter were distant cousins of Chris-
topher Race, and naturally ho would
have liked to know tho why and whore-for- e

of His Majesty's Intorcst In their
movemonts. If the name of Lord Thanet
alono had been mentioned It would not
havo struck him so oddly, for Lord
Thanet had at one time been connected
with the diplomatic service, and had
spent years on the Continent. But why
did one of the first gentlemen of Europe
leave a dinner party in the midst to In-

quire at an hotel for Ivy do Llslo?
Ills Majesty had a consort to whom ho

was devoted, and he vwas not to be
tempted to a Ulrtatlon even by such a
beauty as Lord Thanet's twenty-year-ol- d

daughter, who had been one of the
successes of last season. But then a
man highly placed Is occasionally un-
selfish enough to interest himself In a
girl for the sake of another man who
needs an advocate. And there wcro two
men whose names Christopher had
heard coupled with Lady Ivy do Llule's.

Either might have persuaded this
Sovereign to plead his cause with the
girl's father, for bafh could claim his
country as tho land of their birth. One
was Baron von Hess, the enormously

Majesty"
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rich Inventor bf the latest mllcd-flrln- g

gun adopted by the Triple Alliance; the
other was young Uax Mud whom
Christopher had known slightly and
admired greatly at Oxford tho son of a
notorious Socialist who had aaoptcd
Kngland for a country when (.banished
from his own. A year or two ago titers
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had been a reapproachment between
Max the elder and an outraged mon-
arch, and a place In the diplomatic
service for young Max had been held
out as an olive blanch.

Baron von Hess was a good match
for any girl lelow Royalty; Max l.ind,
on the contrary, would have difficulty ,

In muke his vauso good with Lady
Ivy's father, unless. Indeed, a monarch I

should turn matchmaker. '

A- - ChrUtnphrr flt.irt.d to obey orders
he hoped that this mysterious visit had ,

iu no ..th .Max Unu and Ivy de Lisle
If It had he was glad that he was con
cerned wun it, lor Max una an un-
known to Max Llnd's clever and hand-
some self hail been the hero of Christo-
pher's two best years at Oxford.

His hand was on tho door, whon a
call from his employer gave him pause.
"Stop!" said tho man. "I left a letter
here for let mo see was It for Lord
Thanet or his daughter? one or thu
two: I really forget to which I nd- -
dressed It. That lotter I want back. I
have changed my mind and prerer to
write a different one. If Lord Thanet
has not arrived, or If ho has arrived
but has not yet road the lotter.I wish to
have It ucaln. Should vou learn, on tno
other hand, that tho letter has already
been received. 'I will send n message."

Chrlstonher went In somewhat
but knowing that somohow

ho muBt succeed In accomplishing nis
errand.

Christopher was only n poor relation,
a mere "forty-secon- d cousin." and.
moreover, was under tho ban of family
disapproval. Nevertheless, Lady Ivy
gave him a lovely smile of surprised
recognition.

Sho was always moro than pretty,
and a radiant beauty when sho smiled
smiled with grey eyes and pink cheeks,
and a pair of dimples that gave new
life and monnlng to1 red lips.

"Why. father, It's Chrlstopherl" sho
said. "Naughty Cousin Kit! Have you
come here to seo us?"

"I came to see If you whoro here," ho
replied, hat In hand for her and for
Lord Thanet, who had only the ghost
of a smile, with no emphasizing dim- -
pies, "i was sent, ne nuaen, "Dy a
gentleman who not long ago left a let-
ter to await your arrival."

"Oh, no! wo must seo what's In it!"
broke in the girl. "I can't wait. Kit,
you know Max Llnd at Oxford "

"Ivy!" warned Lord Thanet..
"Why shouldn't I tell, ns Kit's In His

Majosty's confidence?" usked tho girl
wilfully, "We hope we think that
Max Is to be thanked nnd honored for
a service oh, well, I'm not going to say
what a secret kind of service, but
most Important. And If he has suc-
ceeded, father's promised that Max and
I "

"I will take It to His Mujesty myself."
suggested Lord Thanet, and went to the
door; but In an Inetnnt ho had re-
turned.

"You can take him tho letter, tell him
that my daughter and I have just ar-
rived, that ho can guess the errand
which has brougt us up from the coun-
try to town at this tlmo; that 1 am
completely at his service should he wish
to speak with mo Instead of writing:
and wo will remain here In the hallawaiting this message."

Sympathetic now as well as puzzled.
Christopher took the letter and carried

It out to his passenger, who all buti
snatched It In his eagerness. "Good!"
exclaimed His Majesty. "Now let us
get away."

"Hut sir," said Christopher." "Lord
Thanet has come and'Tho In tho tonncau hastily
examined tho envelope. "It Is still un-
opened.' ho muttered.

"lord Thanet has not yet had tltno to
road the letter. He wishes to know If
ho may have tho honor of coming out
to "

"No," said Ills Majcstv. Imperatively.
Then with less abruptness: "do back,
give Lord Thnnot my compliments, and

uy that I regret not having tho tlmo to
speak with htm Oils evening, as I have
an Important engagement, for which I
nm already In danger of being late. My

"WAS CRUaEtfcJ)

compliments also to Lady Ivy de Lisle.
and I am obliged for the courtesy In re- -

turning tho letter unread. They shall
hear frpm me. That Is all. and remem
ber that I am In huste.

The message evidently gave disap-
pointment

. . . both, to father and. ., daughter.. ,. .....ou gucssea mui "
r 1,"cIren' rf"?,0,n"ti,,,
He the .important

engagement "for wh ch his are Imd de;
himself "In danger of being ate

ww a continuation of '"""JVher'dinner-part- y at
fore tho order which came from the ton
neau gavo him n double surprise.

"Tho Wood, No Thoroughfare Street,
Hammersmith," The words struck
sharply on Christopher's cars.

Ills Majesty was not going- - back to the
dinner party. He was going to tho house
of Max Llnd the older Max Llnd, tho
long-ag- o banished socialist.

What did It mean. Chris asked himself
-t- hat the autocratic head of that gov-

ernment was going to pay a seift-e- t visit
to tho Wood tonight. .

Thero was no drive leading up to the
house, and Scarlet Runner must wnlt at
the curbstone In tho deserted street

nnmeil "No Thoroughfare.
Christophor got down to open the gates,
half expecting to llnd them locked; but
they swung npart with a rusty creek,
and His Majesty was Instantly swal-
lowed up In shadow.

Tho Llnds, fathor nnd son, were abovo
suspicion of treachery: but Max senior
was, or had been, notorious for his antl-Royal-

Ideas, and come firebrand
friend might have taken base advantage
of his nbsencc.

What If tho man had gone Into a trap
and should never como put ollvo?

Ten minutes nt least had passed since
His Majesty was devoured by shadows.
If ho had knocked nnd found no ono
within, thero hod been moro than time
for him to return to the automobile.
Some one. then, must have received
him, but whether In loyalty or trcach- -

ai. P1..lBlfii1hnr nltlfl not llOOO tO UlS- -
cover ty to the front door
and ringing tho bell.

Trrwlfn- - nn eruHH tO nVOld grBVOl.
he skirted the path Tound the houso
to the right, and was somewhat re-

lieved to see a sprinkling of light on
llir. frnatml lnwn. Tt WftS tlirOWn from
a long French window which opened"
to mo ground, nnn an mu cwturciiw
were ajar, tho heavy green curtains
half drawn hack. Christopher could seo
Into tho room beyond.

His Mnjesty stood with his back half
turned to tho window, and facing him
was young Mnx Llnd, In trnvellng
dress, his whlto face carved In stone,
eyes d.irk with tragedy The visitor
held out to his host n small revolver,
nnd Mux was taking It.

"It Is Hip best thing you can do."
His Majesty said, nnd through tho
open window the words reached cars
for which they wyi not meant. "Thn
only thing left for you to do In honor.

"Very well," Mnx nnswered dully.
And lie looked nt tho weapon. Dut
Christopher thrilled as he felt that it
was not the revolver which those
trnglo eyes really saw. "Ho sees Ivy,"
Ivy's cousin said to himself.

"You will do It?"
"I will do it. Hut""There Is a 'but'?"
"My God! Yes, sir. there Is a tut'
more than one. There Is my father.

He was so happy and proud. Ho be-

lieved that I should succeed that i
should bo ablo to satisfy you. And
thero Is ybu know well, sir, thcr la
another."

"It Is better for them both that you
should take this ono way of wiping
out disgrace."

"Disgrace! It's a hard word. I tried
so oarnestly. I thought I was cer-
tain, only n quartor of an hoir ago,
that I had dono well as woll as a
man could do."

"And now that I tell you you were
utterly fooled, outwitted by men you
should nover have trusted, don't you
seo where you stand?"

"Good-nigh- t, sir. You will learn to-
morrow that this time It wasn't In
vain."

JLV

isisW

iiH

gentleman

blundering

His majesty took a step toward a
door opposlto the window, but Max
reuched It before him and opened It.

"I prefer to find my way out alone,"
said the visitor. Ills host bowed sub-
missively, and stood at tho door until
the erect flguro In the dark overcoat
had pasped out of sight. Then, softly,
he closed the door, and as he came
Vlflll 1 1 M .tl A alts 1mli IrtYi m nln ma. I Ka.', v mnn "IIIV.M nut (Jiav.VU UC"tween door nnd window Christopher,
mice inrew me casements wiuo open.

"Llnd"' he exclaimed, before the other
could move to speak, "It's I Christo-
pher Race. Don't jou remember me"
There's no time to apologize nnd ex-
plain, except to say that I drove him to
the house, and I've heard some things.
I thought ou were uway with your
father. I followed to protect his ma-
jesty In case of a plot, I've stayed to
defo-n- you from one "

"There Is no plot." said Max Llnd.
"I am not so sure. I've aeon Ivy ht

you remember wo'ro cousins.
She loves you This will break herheart, poor child."

Don't!" stammered Max.
"I wouldn't, if there wore no hope,

but. believe me, there Is. I want you to
wait. I want you to promise"

"Ono such promise as I've made to-
night is enough." Max cut In. his voice
like Ice. "You don't know "

I don't know what It Is you tried to
In If vou did fnll 7l nn.p0B6a70U' were' sent on some misilon- '

perhaps one of those which tin srnvern i

ment will acknowledge if it falls,and
"You are right there. I. stupid fool,thought I hod been n brilliant success,

nnd expected a personal letter of con
gratulation. Ivy, too, and her father-b- ut

I cannot talk of It. It seems that
I played Into the hands of the enemy
all the while I dreamed that they were
playing Into mine. I don't even now
understand, but ono takes the word ofloyalty. You overheard something, but
I know you won't betray It. You meant
well though's It's no use. You must
forget this scene wipe It oft the slate.
Tomorrow you must be surprised, with
the rest of the world, when "

"Yes, If. But it's only 'If. Llnd. I
ask you to wait till I come back, with
news which mny make all the difference
In the world toyou."

The whlto face flushed painfully nnd
the tragic eyes dilated. "If you mean
to fotch Ivy-- "

They grasped hands, nnd Christopher
went quickly out by tho way he had
come.

There, by the car, stood the neat flg-u- re

In the dark overcoat, the keen eyes
looking this way and that, under a
penthouse frown.

"I beg a thousand pardons for keep-
ing you, sir," said Christopher, as he
shot out between tho half-ope- n gates,
"but something's gone wrong with tire
motor, and I went Inside to took for
you, Just to say that X must get her to
the nearest garag before I take you on.
I won't be long; not many minutes
arc needed for repairs."

He bent and fumbled, and with a few
turns of a spanner loosened the Joint
or tne exnaust-mp- e near tno silencer.
Then quickly ho turned tho starting
handle, and Scarlet Runner broke Into
n series of sharp explosions, dry ns
tho barking of giant firecrackers.

His majesty stenncd back with less
dignity than haste, and uttered some
exclamation In his native tongue, which
was lost among the explosions.

"I'll wait for you," he snld. And not
a word about the silencer.

Christopher Race could have shouted
as ho flashed away, aho car yelping
maledictions. w

When he had turned two corners and
waB well out of earshot from No
Thoroughfare street he stopped and
screwed up the loosened Joint, tlen
darted on again; but not to a garage.

It was well for him and well for
Scnrlct Runner that traffic had gone to
sleep, and policeman had something
moro engrossing to think of than
springing traps upon reckless motorists,
for Christopher drovo as If for the
winning of a cup; and In eight minutes
he was at the door of Desmond House.

To the extreme surprise, of tho chauf-
feur In irrecn nnd brown, tho centle- -
mnn chauffeur sounded the big bronze
knocker with the of a
prince.
'The door flew open, and a footmin

stood, revealed, staring.
Christopher wroto something on a

visiting card.
"This must bo given Instantly to the

gentleman whoso name I have written
across the top," he sald.polntlng at an
underscored line.

"It's as much as my place is worth
moro, sir." stammered the footman, hisrespect increasing as the visitor's per

i t
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emptorlness Increased. "I don't, see
how I could manage It." ,

"I do not caro how you manage It,
provided you do manage, It; but It will
have to be managed," said Christopher.
"Give me the card again."

The man gavo It. wondering.
Cnrlutohher took from hi nnrlint

five-poun- d note (his last, by tho .way,
but that was a detail) and wrapped It
round the card.

"I will wait hcrc,"wald he. "said I ex-
pect an answer In ten minutes at lat-
est." .

He got K In six; but It was neither
verbal nor Mn writing. Tho man. to
whom he had sent the urgent message
appeared himself at the door.

"You are very good," Christopher ex-
claimed. "But I knerv you would come.

"Of course, I came. I am not made
or stone," said the other. "And you
wrote that It was of life and
death for a man I

"Do you value young Max Llnd, sir?"
asked Christopher.

"1 do. Indeed, and Intend to show my
appreciation. He has just rendered me
a great service. In accomplishing a mis-
sion tactfully, adroitly, as few other
young men could have accomplished It.
And I have done my best not only "to
assure his career, but his happiness for
the future as a reward. Why do you
ask such it question?" .

"Because at this moment Max' Llnd
believes that you have doomed him to
death, as a ghastly failure who has
compromised the government for which
he was 'working. He believes that you
have put Into his hand a revolver and
told him the only thing to do is to. blow
out his brains."

"Great heavens! But this Is mad-
ness."
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"It will be suicide In less than aa
hour, unless you will consent to com
with me, sir,"

"Ltave my friends who are entertain
ing me to go where?"

'To the wood, Hammersmith, , ths
houso of tho Ltnds, where a man who
usurps your dignity and uses It for his
onn-r- or some other's advantage Is ex-
pecting mo back every moment."

"A muii who Can you mean Gus-ta- v

Krokeslus?"
"If Gustav Krokeslus Is the living

imago of you, sir, has cultivated a
voice like yours, and wears clothes
copied from yours."

"He does, and for the best of rea-
sonsbecause he Is what you English
would call my understudy. A man who
naturally resembles me remarkably, and
Is paid to cultlvato every detail of that
resemblance, taking my place during
my visit here, whenever I wish It, be-
fore the public, that I may enjoy myself
as I please and not be spied upon by
reporters or Anarchists. But he Is off
duty tonight." .

"Officially, perhaps. Yet he has been
at work. He went to the Charles street
hotel, got back a letter left by you for
Ixird Thanet, who Is my cousin, and
drove out to the Wood "

"How do you know all this?"
"Because I took him for you, snd

acted as his chauffeur until I began to
suspect. Then I rame here to.gei yo.t
to save my friend. Max Llnd, from
misery and disgrace my cousin, ivy do
Lisle, from a broken heart."

'.That lovely girl I Ah, I guess the mys-
tery. Ho Is paid for this business by
von Hess, who loves Lndy Ivy and
hates Llnd. But von Hess shall pay
more. He shall pay mo. As for Kroke-
slus did you say we should find him
still at tho Wood?"

"I said that I left htm there watching,
but when he sees you- -"

"We will b too quick for him," said
his majesty, looking pleased.

And they were too quick; for he Is a
man whose prophecies usuully come
true.

He made several, people happy that
night; but Quttav Krokcslus was not
one of them, nor Baron von Hess.

ClrVlstopher poured a glaaa of cham-pagno.ov- er

Scarlet Runner's bonnet.
"That's a libation, my beauty,' said

he.
He was glad that he had quarreled

with his uncle, that ho was free, with a
year of adventure before him.

(To be Continued N'txt Saturday.)
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